MY YEARS ON THE STAGE
"I know him very well," said Holmes.
"So do I," said the young man; "many a time I seen him act at the Fourteenth Street Theatre."
Never in my whole career have I played there.
We went to Prague in Bohemia, and on our arrival at the Blaueri Stern Hotel we also found many windows broken but this time not from want of repair. Upon inquiry we found that it had been done by the infuriated citizens the day before, Sunday. All the signs there were in Czech as well as in German. The people had not seen this. They had only seen the German name on the hotel, and they proceeded to break all the windows.
We were going to the opera that night, and when we came out of the hotel I saw that the porter was busy putting some other people into a trap; so I hailed a cabman and told him, in German, to take me to the opera and then to come back for me.
He looked at me as much as to say: "You're a poor boob/'
By that time the hotel porter had finished with the other people and came over to us. I said to him: "What is the matter with this fellow that he doesn't want to take me?'
He answered me in English: "He speaks no German. He speaks only Czech."E RIDGELEY   Madge Girdlestone
